PANAMA TO PORTO RICO

ON THE WAY TO PORTO EICO

U. S. S. Louisiana,

DEAK TED:                    At ^ November 20'1906'

This is the third day out from Panama. We
have been steaming steadily in the teeth of the
trade wind. It has blown pretty hard, and the
ship has pitched a little, but not enough to make
either Mother or me uncomfortable.

Panama was a great sight. In the first place
it was strange and beautiful with its mass of
luxuriant tropic jungle, with the treacherous
tropic rivers trailing here and there through it;
and it was lovely to see the orchids and brilliant
butterflies and the strange birds and snakes and
lizards, and finally the strange old Spanish towns
and the queer thatch and bamboo huts of the
ordinary natives. In the next place it is a tre-
mendous sight to see the work on the canal going
on. From the chief engineer and the chief sani-
tary officer down to the last arrived machinist
or time-keeper, the five thousand Americans at
work on the Isthmus seemed to me an excep-
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